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N THE afternoon of
May 11 the BSecond
Corps began to move
toward the left of*the
army. As they at

SERIES,

withdrawn during the night, as the infantry
assured us that they bad counted 14 guns
in the redoubis behind the Spindler House
the evening before. But now our artillery
was going along the whole line, from our
right clear round to the east face of the angle
where Hancock was aseaulting, and the en-
emy appeared to concentrate his guns
mainly on the infantry, attacking the two
faces of that work, and paid but little at-
tention to us, >

About 9 o'clock Cutler’'s Division (for-
merly Wadsworth's) was brought forward,
extending some distance along our works,
with its left center about at our position,
and formed in two lines of battle. They
swept over our works with loud cheers, and
went straight for the enemy ‘s main line. They
swayed off to the left somewhat, because

first moved ofl' by the
Chanecellorsville road,
which was one of the
rontes to the rear,

some of our men sur-
mised that it was the
beginning of the re-
treat of the army, and
bets were offered that
we would be across
the Rappahannock in
two days Dot Therpe, Packard, Sanborn,
and others of our Western veterans, said
that was not old Graot's style, and they
insisted that the Second Corps was l.wingI
takes sronnd (o attack some other part of
the epemy’s Jline. The Sixth Corps mamn-
tained its position of the day before, con-
pecting with our left on the edge of the east
clearing, and extending to the apex of the
great angle.

The night of the 11th was dark and
clondy, with scme main about midnight,
turning to wist or heavy fog before day-
light Between 3 and 4 a m. one section,
with two or three others from the volunieer
batteries—probably Cooper’'s and Breck's—
were moved as noiselessly as possible down
the cast road and put in position there in
our main trenches

In order 1o make as little noise as possi-
ble, we unlimbered some distance back and
rap the gons into position by hand, leaving
the caissons, limber-chesis and teams in the
rear under cover of the brush on the east
gide of the road,

The ipfantry that was in those works—
some of the Maryland Brigande, I believe—
told us that the Johnnies had rifle-pits in
line with Spindler’s House, not more than
530 or 600 feet away, aud that their main
line, with artillery in it, was just beyond
the forks of the Brock and old Courthouse
rozds, about 300 yards dwstant.

Everybody was satisfied that

A GEXERAL ASSAULT WAS INTENDED
at daybresk, and we kpew that our contest
with the rebel srtillery in our front wounld
simost be “muozzie to muzzie,” if they re-
mained where they had been the day before,

Meantime the other sections remaiped
back at Alsop's in reser'® as only eight
guns could be well covered in these small
redoubls on either side of the Brock road.
All this time other infantry of the Fifth
Corps bad been filing in from both flanks
and massing in the darkvess and foz close
bebind us. Everything on our side was
done almost bresthlessly ; but we had made
enongh noise 1o attract the attention of the
encmy, and they were all astir,

We eonld distinetly bear their officers call
ou! from their main works to the men in
their advapecd pits, and could hear the lat-
ter respond, their voices sounding almost
ghost-like through the fog. The Second
Licutensnt explained the “lay of the
groond,” and said 1o us: ¥ Now, boys, this
is the first time you have ever fought under
cover. The ravge is very close. You ought
to be uble 10 kuock a man's head off every
time. Keep cool. Don't try to work your
guns o fast. Try to put your shot right
woder the headlogs every time. If they
bhave embrasures, aim st them. Jf they fire
over the tops of their parapets, aim af their
muzzics, And now see what you can do.”

'y this time it would bave been daybreak
but for the fog, which was still dense. Just
st this woment | heard distinet ly & rebel in
& rifle-pit right in our front, and not more
than 150 yards distant, cal) out, “ Loak sharp
there to the left ™ (their left). “The Yauks
are up to something over there—look
sharp!”

Almost before be finished the mufiled
sound of cheers came through the fog from
the east, appurently quite distant, and then
guicker than I can write it came erash on
erash of heavy volleys

For a few minutes there was 8 medley of
cheers, yells and volleys over on our ex-
treme left, and the enemy in our own front
and in the salients of the great angle 10 the
imiuediste left of us opened a heavy fire of
wunkelry ut random through the fog. Qar

infaptry replied in the same way. The
efloct was very grand, the rapid volleys light-
ing up the gray fog fitfully, like distant
lightning flashing through the clonds. |
pever saw anything just Jike it before or
since. Bat the sounds of the battle away on
our Jeft scemed to come nearer, indieating
that our troops had taken their works and
were pushing for Spottsylvania Courthouse,
The fog now began to lift rapidly, and soon
as we could see the outlines of the enemy's
works we opencd with our eight guns on the
Brock road, while the other Fifth Corps
baticries, which bad now gone in position, fol-
lowed wuit further to our right. The eoemy
replied bot feebly. His guns tarned out to
be in the retrenched works at the base of the
Angle, insicad of being in the Brock road
intrenchments in otr immediate front, as we
bad expected. They had apparently been
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the rebel works were weaker there than at
the forks of the road. At all events they
went

CLEAR UP TO THE ENEMY'S MAIN WORKS
in several places, but owing to the slashing
and abatis they could not make a uniform
attack at all points. On the cast side of the
irock road the Johnnies left their first line
and =ought refuge in their second, which was
part of the retrenchment at the hase of the
angle. At this, our infantry baving taken
possession of the first line of redoubts near
the Spindier House, and our artillery being
useless where we were, the Licutenant sug-
gested that we should get out of our own
works, rush the gunsacross the open ground in
front and run them up close against the rebel
works, where we could get a fine enfilade
on part of their retrenched line in reverse.
But before this could be done our infantry
began to recoil on our right, and then the
whole line fell back to our trenches again.

Almost immediately Catler's Division be-
gan to file out of the works by the left-flank
and Gen. Warren came into the trenches in
person on foot.
in & low tone, and we instantly began, with
the help of a lot of infantrymen, to drag
two of the sections out of the works. Get-
ing back to the teams, we limbered up and
followed Cutler, thrashing through the brush
at the head of the ravioe until we got into
the wood road we had used on the night of
the 10th, and so out into the edge of the
open ground over which Upton's Brigade
had charged at that time.

Here we again unlimbered, leaving our
borses and drivers in the brush as before,
and with the belp of the infantry ran the
guns by baod right up to the edge of the
| slashing. From Lhis point we could enfi-
| lade the northwest face of the angle in one
| direction and part of their retrenched work
in the other. We took the angle and Breck
the retrenchment. We were now very close
to their main line, but heing obscured by the
smoke, which scttled toward us, and partly
screened by the slashing, they did not detect
us till we opened. Several sections of the
Sixth Corps hatteries were in similar position
on our left—in all perhaps 10 guns,
whole angle (west face, apex and east face)
was now caveloped iu flame and smoke, and
the sounds of assault came from every point,
We had just got the range and were begin-
ning 1o scarch their traverses with case-shot
beautifully, when an Aid of Gen. Wright's
came tearing down to ns with orders to stop
enfilading the face of the angle. * You will
kill our owno men!” he yelled. “ The Ver-
monters have got in!” In a few minntes
the enemy’s infanlry nearest us began a
fusilade, which we endeavored to sUppress;
but they were 100 well covered for canister
and too close to burst case effectively.
| We began totear out the slashing and beap
| it up in frout of us for a sereen, in which we

were assisted by our supporting infuntry.
| As soon us we ceased firing the enemy’s in-
| faulry also ceased, and they made no effort
o come out of their works at any point,

Findivg it impossible to use artillery to an
advanlage in this position, Gen, Griflin—
who had now come up at the head of his
Division, following Cutler’s to the assistance
of the Bixth Corps at the angle,—Gen. Griffia
in person ordered us to *get the guns out of
that,” and “go back into the woods where
your horses are, for the present.”

Bo we rat the guns back into the woods
by hand, and remained there until about two
in the worning of the 13th, when we limber-
ed up and returned to our old place near
Ahwp'l.

Toe infantry fighting on both faces of the
angle, however, continued with unubated
fury and with varying fortunes

TILL LOXKG AFTER DARK.
Indecd, there was quite a erackling of skir-
mish-fire along the west face in the Sixih
Corps front, und away round ourextreme left,
where the Nioth Corps was, as late as two
o'clock in the morning, when we limbered
up to fall back to our old position. It
turned out that the enemy abandoned the

the 12th <nd fell back to the retrenched line
LCTOSS il pase.

In this campaign, after the Bth of May, en-
tire batleries were seldom used, Sections were
used judependently in most of the feld opera-
tions, owing to the broken country, , Nar-
row roads, small clearings, ete., wheye it was
difficult to manuver so lurge s unit as g six-gun
battory, aud asbout the lust of May all the
Fifth Corps batterics, aud probably the others,
were cul down to four guns each,

Although the gection had bLeen fighting that

He gave some quick orders, | open flelds as we went slong,

| tions of ours

The |

whole of the angle during the night of

day in three different positions, all close to the
enomy, and once right up under his works al-
most, yet we bad suffered no loss except two
men slightly wonnded and one horso—and this,
oddly enongh, was among tho drivers in the
rear, screened by brush, as before stated. 1t
had been eansed by a stray shell from tho ene-
my which exploded near them. But nobody
except the horse was seriously hutt,

We rested all day the 13th, which we sadly
needed, beeanse that night we made one of the
most toilsome marches 1 romembor in our whole
earcer. Starting about dark in the drizsling
rain, we marched by bad roads and through
ficlds, somotimes hub-deep in mad, clear round
from the extremo right of the nrmy at Alsop’s,
to its extreme left near Anderson’s Mill, on the
Ny River, a distance of doubtless 15 miles by
our round-asbout route, arriving completely
fagged out during the forenoon of the 14th,
The 14th, 15th, 16th and 17th passed without
action as far as we were concerned, though the
infantry skirmished constantly, and extended
our breastworks steadily to our left

On the Tith or 16th I went with a detail
back to the trains for some supplies. The
trains had been moved over from the Germanin
to the Fredericksburg road during the fights
about Spottsylvanis, and were guarded by Fer-
rero’s Negro Division of the Ninth Corps. I
have read long sinece in Badesu's “Life of
Grant” that this division “fought bravely
and * handled the encmy severely " somowhero
in the Wilderness campaign; but I have never
yet found anyone who saw thom doing it
Even Gen. Badean omits to locate the position
in which the Colored Division *handled the
enemy severely.”

While on this detail wo eame across Gen,
Grant, whom I had not seen before daring the
campaign, exeept at a distance, He was at a
place called Beverley's Farm, just north of the
Ny Bridge on the Fredericksburg road, and
Gen, Meade and a good many stafl officers were
with him. The road was full of wagons and
ambulances, 0 we had to move slowly, and
when we eame out into the elearing and saw
the big Generals, I said, " Boys, there is old
Grant; lot's got a good look At Lim.”

He was on foot, as indeed wore all the group,
except two or throe messengers, who were prob-
ably waiting for their orders.

The officers about him wore nearly all taller
than he was, and he was certainly the plainest
dressed man in the party,

He had on a General's undress coat

MUCH THE WORSE FOR WELAR,
withont shoulder-straps, but with his stars
worked in the collar. His blne trousers were
soiled and threadbare, and baggod at the knees.

On his head was n battered old bat that had
once been military style, but was now s gena-
ine “slouch,” the only military vestige it re-
tained being the shabby-looking gold cord that
encireled it. He had po belt on, or arms of
any kind about his person, though doubtless
he had revolvers in his saddle halsters.

On this occasion he did not bave the tradi-
tional cigar in his mouth, but stood with one
foot on & small log and kept tapping his boot.
leg with a small riding-whip while he talked.
As our detail was halted quite near him we
watched onr chance, and when Lie glanced in
our direction we all saluted, which he return-
ed with precision. As soon as wo could get
across the road we, of course, had to move on,
and when we came back he was gone. The
whole of the Fredericksburg road ss far back
as the old toll-gate—where our jonrney ended
~and as fur beyond as we conld wseo, was
jammed with our trains; baggage and smmup-
nitiou-wagons, smbulances, disabled gun-car.
riages and eaissons—1 do not dare say how
muny, besides great nombers parked in the
All the ouid
bouscs and sheds were full of wounded who
conld not be moved further, and fu the field
west of the road, near the toll-gate, wero many
of the wounded rebel prisoners from Johnson's
Division, eaptured on the morning of the 12th,

Somwe of these had bayonet wounds, inflicted
when Barlow's men st jumped thelr breast-
works—the first bayonol wounds 1 had seen.
One poor devil bad been buvonetted right
under one nostril, breaking throngh his upper

| jaw and lucerating his tongoe so he could not

speak. He lay right near the toll-gate, where
wo hinlted, and 1 saw oneof our Surgeons clenns-
g and dressing his wonnd., He must have
got “a down-lange” from one of our fellows on
the top of the breastwork. The Surgeon, in re-
ply to my question, said the wound wus not
necessarily daugerous, though he wonld prob.
ably always have an impediment in hisspeech !
I presoma more bayonet wonnds wers inflicted
the 12th of May at Spottsylvania than in all
the other battles of the war put together.

As but ecompuratively fow of the wounded of
Spottsylvania had been sent to Acquia Creek as

| yer, I presume there were 15,000 of thew strung

sloug the road st this time.  But 1 will not at-
tempt to deseribe the seenc. Suflice to say
that it was even more horrible than that * see-
ond night of Gettysburg,” described in forego-
ing pages.

On tho 18th four batieries of the Fifth Corps
—Waleott's, Winslow's, Mink's, und two sce-
wont into position at what we
callod the * Deserted Houso,” at a point about
due east from Spottsylvavia Courthouse, and
neur Anderson’s Bridge, over the Ny, We eane
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THE OLD OAKEN BUCKET.

nonaded Lhe rebel works in the immediate front
of Bpottsylvania Courthouse at intervals nea rly
all duy, but with no special incident,

Thisended the battle, or rather the battles, of
Bpottsylvania, We had been engaged 11 days, —
from the Bih to the 15th inelusive,—~aud had
been under five six days out of the 11. Our
Josses in all of these battles were ane oflicer and
seven men killed or mortally wounded, gnd
one officer and 11 men wounded severoly, and
scven or eight more slightly, But fow of our
borses had been hit, but they had hardly been
uuhinrnessed from May 6 to 18, and were in
consequence budly galled under the collars and
utl-llu-rnt‘ll; our forage supply had been irregn-
lnr and insufficient, and, gonernlly speaking,
our horses were “done up.”  But we gota new
supply to some extent from the Reserve Artil-
lery, which had not been engaged at all thus
fur, and which was broken up at this time, and
its men and horses transferred largely to the
corps balterios,

The batteries had enjoyed hut comparatively
small ehanee of nselulness in this

“"BUSHWHACKING ON A GRAND BCALE,"
known as the Wilderness and Spottsylvania
campiign.  We had not been onee real sharply
charged by infontry in the open. 1 do not
thivk we expended a dozen rounds of canistor
per gun in the whole eampaign. Most of onr
work had been canvonading earthworks from
unfavorable positions, or in minor demonstra-
tions connected with Infantry assaults,. But
we had done everything that bad been required
of us, and bhad been willing to do more,

The night when we went into posgition on the
east front of Spottsylvania Courthouse (I think
it was the night of the 16th or 17th of May), T had
alittie difficulty, Ihad been on fatigue duty sl
the forencon, and just at dark we got orders to
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make & redoubt for our puns. This required
log cutting, and the Acting Orderly-Sergeant
told me off with an ax party and two tenmns to
“sunke" the logs.

1 pleaded that 1 had bren on futigne duty
already nearly all day; but he replied, with
affected surprise, * Well, this is the first time
I ever knew you to ‘ beat f* 7|

This riled me, as I always took pride in never
having nsked to be excused from duty a single
day, or even an hour, and I replied hotly, “Avy
man that says [ am a desd-beat js g —— ——
liar!"

The old Sergeant—who, by the way, wasone of
my best frieuds, and most powerful man in the
battery physically —took this good natoredly,
but eanght me by the ear and pulled it sharply,
and said, *'Go on and do us I tell you; I dida't
call you n dead-bent. I said this was the first
time I ever know you to ‘beat off! Go on,
now, quick ; 1'll relicve von in two honrs.”

So [ started off'; but, unfirtunately, the Second
Lieutenant had overheard the above conversa-
tion; so he halted me, called me to him and
very gravely told me that I had been * insub-
ordinate in the face of the enemy, a crime
punishable with death,” ate., but that he wonld
not prefer charges this thme on account of my

reviouns good eondnet., He must rebuke such
whavior, and therefore 1 must go on fatigne
duty all night, or until the works were finished !
“And this," he added, “in view of the gravity
of your offense, can bardly be called punish-
mont."

Then T ran after tho detail, already half way
tothe grove where we wero to cut the logs, and
the way we sont timber down to the position
was a cantion. Finally, in abont two hours, a
relief came for the men, and, to my surprise,
Packnard, who came with them, said, * I relieve
you; goand tarn in”

“But *Old Jack ' said I was to stay here all
night.”

" Yes, T know; but the Sergoant begged you
off. You ean go."

80 I went back,

APOLOGIZED TO THE BERGEANT,

asked his pardon, and then got part of a night's
rest. But it tanght me n lesson—to be less froe
with my tongue—at least among my own
friends. The Orderly was really wrong in do-
tailing me, becanse T wan jout off fatigue doty,
Bot ju that campaign there was not much
chance for nice distinetsons, and so 1 shonld
have obeyed without & word of back talk.
Fioally, after all attompts to foree their main
lines around Spottaylvania had failed, we drew
back ncross the Ny after dark on the 18th, and
two days Iater abandoned that * fortnight's
battleground,” swung arvund by onr left flank
agnin, and started for Jorieho Ford,

Ta be perfectly eandid, | think on the whole
that the encmy bad the best of it io the battles
aronnd Spottsylvavia Courthaose. They wore
fighting {:himl slrong coyar all the time, both
infuntry and artillery, and never once showed
up in the open. The only great success we
gninod was the capture of Edward Johuson's
Division by the Second Corps on the 12th of
Muy. and even that advantage was neatralized
by the subsequent events of that day, Asour
troops were assanlting all the time, our losses
were necessarily greater thimn theirs ;—at least
two to one, and probubly mere, even including
the prisoners tukon in Jahdson's Division. One
of Gen, Lee's blograpbess ' sags that Lee was
Rstonished when he saw (past moving again
to the left, as ho had folly expected the Army
of the Potomae to recodl from Spottsylvania
and wake the best of itesway to the north bank
of the Kappabannock. Thismight have been n
vatural supposition, as Gen. Leo was doaltloss
reasoning from his prewious experience. But
he did not kuow it the Amay of the Potomae
had come to stay this time, and that eveu
thongh it had lost nearly 40,000 men in the
Wilderness and around “pottsylvania, those
who romained were noss the less determined
to ' fight it out on that lme” 1 venture to
say that there was never another army in the
world that would bave started off by its flank
in another advance after such a sories of s«
gninary repulses s the Army of the Potomae
suffered about Spottsylvanin Conrthouse.

At this time, ax 1 before stated, the corps hat-
teries received some recrufts and new horses
from the Rescrve Artillery, Just broken up, and
also three or four entire batterics, nmong which
was Digelow's 9th Mass, and “ Paddy " Hart's
1I6th N, Y.

The new men were mostly trained artiller-
iste, und the horses also were well dritled, so
the reinforeement was yery valusble and
bronght ns up to & strong t:.uu]plclul-nl ngnin ;
and us they were as mneh veterans as wo were,
there was no distinetion fglt or shown as be-
tween them sod our owg romaining *0Old
Boys"

This 16th N. Y. battery —Paddy Hart's—had
the reputation in the Reserve Artillery, where
they had been for w yesr or so, of being
“tough.” 1 have heard that it was largely re-
erulted from ubout Albsny and Troy, and was
wade up of o class of wen who

TRAVELED ON THEIR MUNCLE,

a very dangerons reputsbion to be eavorting
about with in the neighberhood of our battery,
We bad ubout a dozen men who were, withouns
boasting, the best mon of their inches in the
Army of the Potomne, piek where you would,
They were peaceable emough among them-
selves, but if any other gaug came along with
chips on their shoulders or drapging their cont-
talls on the ground—Tipperary fashion—na ecol-
lision was & mere question of time, and there
was little doubt as to the result of it,

Marching, as Isaid, toward the North Anna,
we arrived at 4 crossroads ealled Mt Carmel
Churel sbout noon on the 28d, and from thero
our battery followed Rartlett's Brigade out on
the rond to Jericho Ford, At this plsce there
was an old mill, but the dam was gone, and
Bartlett's Brigade floundered across through
the bed of the ereck and formed on the op-
rmu-. bank. Meantime s pontoon bridge wus
wid below the old mill, and all of the 12
pounder batterivs crossed on it and went into
position —four guns each—on the high gronnd
in front of & house ealled, I beliove, Foun-
taine’s Houso, ours forming in the dooryard,
The rifle batteries remained on the vorth bank
of the river. While erossing the North Auna
onr rear gun ran one of its wheels off the edge
of the bridge and blocked the way, As 1 was
in the left of the Lattery, which was moving
loft in front, I did not witness this, but heard
of it. Btewart al once proceeded to extricate
tho gun, and while e was doing so Gen. Grant
came along, and finding $he way blocked, be-
came impationt, and began o give orders di-
rectly to the wen, npparently disregarding the
Captuin, The latter ssbuted him, and said ;

“Goneral, if you will permit we, sir, 1 will
take care of this gun !

* Very woll,” repliod Gigant ; “ you probably
know better how to do it bhun 1 do!”

The gun was soon extriented, but the faet
wits that Grant's presesco flustrated the men.
However, he was very good natured about it.

I shall nlways romembar this place boeause of
the old well there fress which we filled our
eanteens, It had an oldfushioned * well
sweep,” und the bucket actaally had moss on it
~which iwpelled me to a resitation of two or
threo verses of the * O Ouken Bucket,” which
the boys greeted with ehoem.

But there was no time forsentiment, hecause
wo were now in plaln sight of the Virginia
Central Railrond, and the ememy was evidently
proparing to attack us Before wo conld intrench,

It was now perhaps 4 ofelock, Our infantry
—tho Iron Brigade andother troops of Cutler's
Division—were stil] @ extonding to the right,”
when the enemy attacked them front and lank,
und they began to full bagk rapidly, though in
good order, toward our position,  As soon as we
could sulely fire over thuir hends we opened
with cuse, which we chunged to canister us
soon as our front was sulliciently elear. Some
of the 7th Wis. men, who reforined about the
houso in our rear, told us that our canistersang
songs in their ears as théy eame up the hill,

There was an amusiug cirenstance in this
little flurry. The rebala followed the retreat-
ing troops of the Iroy Brigade closely, keeping
slong the bank of tha river uuntil they eame
under & heavy cross-fire from our guns on the
hill und our rifle bugtories on the north bank,
This mude them le down, sud the fire was so
hiot thut their rotreat was eut off, In this way

as many as 600 of them were compelled to sur-
render by our infantry advancing again, and
those prisoners declared their belief that the
rapid retreat of the Iron Brigade was simply a
device to draw them into the trap. That was
the way it tarned out, but I don’t balieve there
was any premeditution of that sort on the part
of the Iron Brigade. 'T'bat brigade had speed
as well as plaek, but did not ofien call the for-
wer into play. As it was vow almost dark,
ickets wore thrown ont and we bivonacked
n position. Wa remained in this position all
night, intrenching by reliefs during the night.
The Sixth Corps—or part of it—also came
up and reinforeed us before morning., Early
this morning—the 24th—ihe encmmy began
demounstrating, skirmishing and sharpshooting
agninst our right front and flank. One section
was now put in poesition on the knoll west of
the Fountaine House, where they opened with
case on the rebel skirmishers, In this affair
the battery lost Corp'l Elbridge G. Puckard,
mortally wonnded, and four others wounded,
none of them severcly, This young gentle-
man was ono of my best friends, aud I desire
to .
PAY A TRIRUTRE TO HIS MEMORY,.

He wnas sbont 25 years of age. His native
State, I think, was Maine, but he enlisted in
Wisconsin at the very first toesin in May, 1861,
Heo was at that time teaching school, at a place
callod Sun Prairie. 1 had known him when I
wad n boy, and it was by his advice that I got
detached to the battery., He was a prime
favorite with our officers, and Stewart consid-
ercd him one of the best all-round men he
bad. He had a long record of gallantry and

Rovgu Axp TuMBLE

honorable mention in battle reports; begint
ning, I think, as fur back as Antietaw—or per-
haps Bull Run, and incloding Gettysbarg and
Spottsylvania. But his bright carcer was for-
ever blighted in this miserable skirmish at the
North Avna. It will be remembered that I
spoke of his having a presentiment that he
would fall in battle, in my description of the
old field of Antictam.

We all tried to comfort him by telling him
that he would pull through, and all that,
though we knew hLe couldn’t, because he was
hit in the abdomen, and his death was only &
question of a fow days. Just at sundown they
loaded him iute an ambalauee sand took him
awsy. I never saw him again. I heard that
he died two or three dags saftorward. Poor
Packard! e deserves a more elogquent enlogy
than I can give bhin.
that be was one of Stewarl's best aud bravest
Cannoneers!

We rémained in this pesition till daylight

of the Zdlh. Then weo adw ! the left
front watili we reached the #Mg Jlfa

the Vir-
ginia Ceutral Railrond. Here we went into

baltery, and some strango infantry came up to
L1T to[-vrl us,

Vo soon learned that this was a division of
the Ninth Corps, commanded by Gen. Critten-
den, who had just come from the West, and
had beon temporarily uttached to that Corps.
Part of them were Steveuson's old Division, of
the Ninth Corps, which we had known at the
Wilderness Tavern May 6, and which had been
broken ap after Spottaylvania. The rest were
troops that had come from the Western srmy.

Our position was just south of the track of
the rairr(::ud. and near u house called Lowery's,
Light intrenchments were thrown up in an in-
credibly short time, entirely of earth, as there
wus no conveniont timber excopt a few rails,
The house was on our line, the breastworks
passiog threngh its frout yard, The occupants,
an old geotleman and two or three women,
stood on their porch and watehed our wen dig.
One of our ofticers approached and told them
they ought to go to the rear, as they would be
in great danger when theg firing began, as this
wins pot more than 100 rods from the robel
works. Theold gentleman replied, with a per-
Leptible effort to be deamatie, * No, sir; never,
sir! Lam too old to fight. Iecan do nothing,
sir, for my invaded State but to die in my
Lbome!”

" But, my dear sir,” persisted the officer, “if
fml should die in your home it would be by

ullets of your own friends, and 1 don't see
what good that could do your State.”

Finally the old gentleman saw the absurdity
of his position, and all the inmutes of the house
went up the railvoad track to the rear. The
enemy’s works in our front were apparently
strong, but he showed no disposition to come
out of thew, and our infuntry did not attack.
‘Vu fired several ronnds of ease to make him
develop Lis artillery, but elicited no reply, and
after n while we ceased.

The rebel infantry kept up a constant fusi.
lade of sharpshooting, which was pretty effvt-
ive considering that the range was over 100
rods. No oune was hit with us, but the volun.
teer batteries suffered some: Breck and Hart
losing several men. While in this position,
as wo were not fiving, the men were all
ordered to keep down behind the little earth-
work. Bub iy curiosity got the best of me. [
had a small field-glass, which I had picked up
in one of our movements at Spottsylvania, and |
was standing up with my body against the tire
of the wheel and rosting the gluss on the top
of the tire tosurvey their works, when o sharp-
shooter's bullet struck the tire just forward of
the top, on the downward curve of the whesl,
and “spattered.” Thin scales of it went
through my cap and lodged in my bair, but
none of them cat the skin,

" Probably you'll keep down now, as T told
you to,” remarked the Second Lisutenant, who
was sitting on the trail of the gun. * Maybe
you'll obey that kind of orders, if you won't
mine,” he added with grim sarcasm,

He was quite right. 1 “oboyed the orders”
of the rebel sharpshooter implieitly, aud my
head was not soen above the works again, My
curiosity had for once been completely satis-

I used to have a theory that I “bore a
charmed life,” as the saying is; that no ball
was made for me, and all that sort of thing,
and used to brug about it. So, when [ got
down with alacrity on this oecasion, the boys
all laughed at me, It was a closo eall. If the
bullet had come three inches higher it would
have got mo

RIGHT OVER THE BRIDGE OF THE NOSE,

and these reminiscences would have remained
unwritten,

We remained in theselittle worksall day the
25th, watching the enemy, while some of the
infantry and cavalry tore up the railroad truck
in our rear us far a8 they could go. At night
we recrossed the North Aunn, As soon as it
wis dark the next evening wo moved off to the
left and murched that night toward tho Pa.
munkey River, and just atsundown on the 27th
reached u place about two miles from Hanover-
town. As we were going into bivouae hore,
’Illar;'n battery came up and halted on vur

ank,

At this place the forage-wagons were o train
togother some distance in the rear. Van Dusen,
who was wounded at Spottsylvania, used to
tiuke oare of * Old Tartar,” (Stewart's horse, pre-
viously mentioned as having had his tail shot
off ut Bull Ruon and afterward wounded at
Fredericksburg, ete,) During the rest of this

All 1 ean say of him s |

low the battery like a Jdog, and he knew every
man in it, and, as may be imagined, was s uni-
versal pet.

where the little broak erw
road, with & nose-bag of oats for the fonr-foot-

Hart's men were in the road on the same er-

say in the slang of the army; that is to say,

this, I ran after him, and, eatehing up with
him, seized the nose-bag. This at once result-

few moments was not interfered with,

mustache, while I was still smooth-faced. But
I was chunkicr, heavier and strouger than he
was, and 50 I threw him in the e¢linch; bat
asl
REACHED FOR HIS THROAT

with my left hand he closed his chin down on
his neck, and I ran wmy fore and middle fingers
right into his mouth. He shut his tecth down
on them, erushing the middle finger of my left
hand to a pulp, though I managed to extricate
the forefinger. Meantime 1 was hammering
him under the ear with my right fist to make
him let go. Hart’'s men declared that I was
trying to get my revolver, and that was the
reason why they interfered; bat if I did so, it
was for the purpose of bammering him with the
barrel of it to make him lot go of my finger, as
1 conld not have had the intention to shoot
him in such a fight as that. Buat at this mo-
ment several of his comrades rushed in, and

me off from him, avd holding me op by the legs
in a perfectly helpless postare. He quickly

me about the head and face, while his comrades
held me up by the logs, This attracted the at-
tention of our velerans, and as soon as they no-

foreed me with their accustomed vigor and ef-
fectiveness in such cases, The resalt was a
storm of shouts, oaths and blows on all sides,
and I was literally buried under a mass of men
who were knocked down on top of me and my
antagonist, and this was immediately suceeed-

both batteries, who at once restored the peace
and separated the combatants into their respeet-
ive camps,

On the whale this might be called “adraw”
all around, and the bloody noses were pretty
fairly distributed. Hart's boys were pood
ones, When qniet was restored Stewart at
once demanded an explanation of the row.
I related all the facts, with which he seemed
to be satisficd, a3 he paid no farther atten-
tion to the matter.
he *“should think that the boys conld get fight-

each other np!” |
Stewart did not countenance his wen in pick-

pected them to
TAKE CARE OF THEMSELVES
in proper shape if they were imposed on, and

his men for fighting outside of the batrery.
themselves. In fact, they scldom ever quarreled.

battle not mentioned in the official reports.” 1
was not mwch hurt, except that my left eye-
brow wes laid open by a Kick. and the finger,
which he got in bis motuth and ehewed the end

bad the bridge of his nose smashed, one cheek

over ooe temple. Wenfterwird met and agreed
to fight it out aceording to ring rules as soon
as the batteries got into some regular camp.
| Bat that was the last of it, In faet, my reeol-

front of Petersbury soon afterward,

being terribly exhhastiug. Their clothing was
in rags, particularly the infantry, who had
loug ago thrown away their knapsacks and
many of them their woollen blankets,
were irregular, and oftéen bad. ‘The fresh beef,

and slaughtered ns needead, was poor, stringy and
tough, as the animals, if they ever had been fat,
had lost all of it on account of constant march-
ing and scanty pastare. Company cooking was
always ditlionlt and generally impessible, so
that the men had to boil their own coffee in
their tin cupa as best they conld. Add to this

required to make the miles and milesof field-
warks that marked oar path from the Rapidan
to the Pamunkey, and 1 premime no one will
dispute thut the Army of the Potomae in these
last days of May, 1861, was in a sad plight,

In this ecampaign 1 fully realized the personal
advantages of the artillery as a branch of serv-
ice. On the marches we conld ride or walk, as
we liked. We had no harassing picket duty
and no skirmishing. We bad to laﬁe ourshare
of digging and log cutting in the fortification
work, but we had teams to “svake” our logs,
while the poor infantry had to ecarry or hanl
theirs by band. Above sll, we never had to
“throw away our knapsacks' as we conld al-
ways find some way to stow them on the guns
or caisson-carringes, or strap them on the * off-
horse valisc-saddles.” Se there never waus any
reason why an artilleryman should not be weil
clothed. But taken as & whole, the Army of
the Potomacat this time was pretty well fagged
out physically ; but there was nothing the mat-
ter with its solid old nerve!

in battle deseriptions of the “strange licht in
men's fuces, the wild look in theireves,” and all
that sort of thing, I must zay that I never
saw any of this in the battery. It wmay be that
the infantry, when they get at close quarters,
where the work is very deadly, look'so: bat I
never noticed any unusual facial expression on
the part of artillerymen in battle. Asarule
they scemod to regard the whole thing ss a
matter of business, and went about their
duties very much like men working at their
trade. I recall somo incidents in point. Our
Sergeant Tharpe, from one of the Wisconsin
regiments, was a very handsome fellow in face
and figure, and he used to take great pains with
his dress and personal appearance. He was a
young man of exeellent family, well bred, and,
I think, of ecollegiate education. He was
always exceedingly polite and considerate in
all his intercourse with the comrades ; in fact,
Thorpe was the ** Chestertield " of the battery.
His cournge was quite on a par with the ele-
gance of his mauners, and he was mentioned
for conspicuons gallantry in every battle roport
of his commanding oflicer, from Ball Run to
Bethesda Church. In one of the very hottest
cunnonades we had, Thorpe appeared in his
parade uniform, clean and neat, with his jacket
closely buttoned, and fitting him *“like the
paper on the wall” It had rained the
night before, and the ground in oar position
was soft. So, when one of the enemy’s shot
ricochetted close to Thorpe, it simply del-
uged him with mud from head to foot. He
looked at his ruined uniform with an expres-
sion of profonnd disgust, which was indescrib-
ably comical under the circumstances. One of
the hoys noticed this, and ealled out to him:
* Well, Ed, you know theold saying, that ‘ mud
loves o shining mark !*" He did not make
any answeor to this impertinent remark, but
busied himsolf scraping the thickest of the
mud off his ‘elegant uniform. Many times
I have heard the boys erack jokes and poke
fun at one another, right uuder the heaviest
fire, in this manner,

There was an incident of Antietam, in the
most murderous part of the fight at the Corn-
fleld. Ira Slawsoun, from the 234 N. Y., was No.
1 on one of the gunsof Stewarl’s seetion. Some
of the 20th N. Y. were in line with the

Woutinued on ¥ page.)

campaign “Old Tartar” was an orphan, and
the Cannoneers used to chip in all ronod to
eurry him and get his rations. Hensed to fol-

So, I was taking my tum to bring forage for
“Old Tarto~" and bad got as far na the place
vodd the Punuver

ed voteran, when I laid the pase-bag on the
ground In order te fill my ennteen from the
brook, it being then nearly dark., Several of

rand as I was, and aa I liid the' nose-bag
down one of them "snapped it,” as we used to

he grabbed it up and made off with it. Beeing
ed in a roangh-and-tamble fight, which for a
Hart's

man was doubtless older than [ was; at least
I judgo so from the fact that he bhad aslight

some of them seized me by the legs, pulling

disengaged himself, rose up and bezan kicking

ticed the foul play of Hart’S men, they rein-

ed by a forcible intervention of the officers of

But he remarked that

ing enough in that campaign without chawing
I might say here that while

ing quarrels with other troops, he always ex-

that he very scidom, if ever. punished one of
But he would not allow his men to fight among

1 suppose this may be described as a ** great

[ of 18 all to a pulp, was deformed for life. He

laid open almost to the bone, wud u big lump

| lection is that this poor fellow was killed in

At this thwe the soldiers were sll tired ont
with the inpess. 3t marching, fighting, manu-
vering, etc, the night marches particolarly

Rations

which was driven along on the hoof in the rear | CoNFEDERATE Coy-

the actual hard Iabor of log cutting and digging,
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IL

MAN gituated as I
was would, of course,
hear a great amount
of boasting done by
soldiers on both sides
when they were nar-
rating their wonder
ful adventares and
bairbreadth escapes

" to the old cilizen.
They believed that
he was capable of
believing anything,
except  that they
were after his chick-
5 ens. Every soldier
AL [:} who came in and en-
ENAT W) o &= iy
raxe Lvmons you suspected that
his eloguence was intended to distract your
attention while his “cham” reconnoitered
the premises to the rear, the stables or hen-
houses. Oh,no! I was veryconfiding in the
early part of the war, and it was net until
it had progressed some time thas I felt sat~
isfied that the man who counld give a full
and thrilling description of a baitle, with
the movements of every corps and division,
must have been either with the wagon-train
or hospital department. I felt certain, from
the accounts of participants sad from per-
sonal observation, that the officer or soldier
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who is attending to his own business in »
battle has little opportunity to know what
is going on beyond his command. I used to
be astonished at first at the great familiarity
of the Generals with the privates, according
to the narratives of these farm-house ran-
gers,

For instance, a Confederate soldier was
telling me about the battle of Sharpeburg,
as we call Auntietam, and bragging abous his
exploits with the remarkable gun he earried,
when he said:

“Jist as I drawed her up to fire agin up
rides Uncle Bob, an’ sez he to me, * Hold up,
Bill; don’t yer see that air Yankee battery
comin’ in on our le®? Them air Yaoks is
goin’ to fenfilade cur line, an’ I wans you to
jist knock them gunners.’

“*All right, Gineral,' sez I: an’ I rests ole
hunderd on a stump, an’ every time a Yan-
kee tried topull the siring toshoot a cannon
off I popped him over, an’ at last the Yanks

FEE-CooLER.

Speaking of the nerve of the army and the |
avoruge spirit of the soldiers, I have often read |

got 8o skeert that they jist hitched up theie
guns an’ got out of that in a hurry. Jist
then up conies Uncle Bob, an’ sex he to me,
‘Bill, you sont 'em too close for them fel-
lows; yon made 'em sick all over.”

“*Yes, Gineral, they can't stand afore ola
hunderd,’ sez I, pattin’ my gun, and he jist
langhed an rode off ; an’ from that time out
he always hollers at me when he goes by,
an’ sez,

“‘BILL, HOW'S OLE HUNDERD?'"

Again, a Federal soldier was telling me
about the Seven Pines battle, and said :

“Thay were a dhrivin’ us loike the very
divil, phin up comes Little Mac, sn he:
“‘Phat are ye's fallin’ back for, Mike?
Are yees out ov ammyuition ¥’

“!We are, Giniral,’ sez L.

“'Thin sez he, ‘go back beyant the




